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MARY BEAVER.

“Well, Mary, what: doee Missus say P’ said the
Cook to a nice smart locking maid, who had just
come from the pwlour, snd whose countenance
betrayed & bloshing interest im what hed just
taken plaec.

“Why," she replied, “she says I am old enomgh
to judge for myself, but she fears Willism is nob
80 good & man a4 ghe could wish; but that you
know, Mre. Jomes, 18 only becanuse she don't know
him; if she did, I am sure she would never say
l{l." =

*Well, if he'll only Eeep sober,” reburned M.
Jones, “he'll do well encugh, I make no donbt;
he's clever and sherp cnomgh, that's certain.”

Mary Beaver was, as I have aaid, & nice smart
locking active good natured girl ; and, more than
that, she had been brought np by religions pa-
rents, and taught quiet, sober, industrions, cleanly
habits. Bhe was a good servant, snd had been
mix years with her Mistress, who was both fond
and proud of her, aa it was the only place Mary
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had ever beem in, and Mrs. Banke had taught her
all she kmew of household wark,

Mary had long been eourted by William Fairley,
k fine, handsome, apirited, dever youhg man: who
eounld turn his hand to most things, and who was
quick and eneccsaful in his trade, & joiner. Now
there wers few young women who would not have
been proud to have William Feirley for a lover,
and Mary was envied by many ; but her love and
admiration for lus masny bnlliant quahities made
her cither blind or carsless aboub seeing, what is
of far greater consequence, hig religious principles.
Alng | William, though brought up with great
care and pains, and many prayers, by his father
and mother, had wwsted his opportunitees, and
paid littls attention to his instroction. Not that
he waa a bad boy, but he was too high spirited to
be an humble Jearner, and too full of play and fun
to be serious on scrious subjeets. In fact ho was
Like many others, and noable to enter stewlily into
any subject, but the present passing scene. Not-
withetanding all this he was amisble and good-
tempered, snd much beloved by his companions,
who made sadly too much of bum, for his own
good.

You might guess from all this that poor
William was not in & very likely state to resist
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temptation, if any should come in hie way. He
was too ready to follow hie first impulse, and had
no strong principle to stand against {temptation.
True, his impulees, hitherto, had chiefly been
good ones, and his real, sfeady Jove for Mary
Beaver seemed likely to keep them so, but no
one ia pormitted to pass through this seene of
trial, without either “fighting the good fight,"
or becoming bound, a prisoner and elave, to Sin.
It behowves na all tharelore, to ba an por guurd, for
an attack in the shepe of temptation may come
any time when we least expect if, and victory be
lost for want of watching, Every vietory we
gain strengthens us for the next confhet, snd
every loss weakens and disheartens ue. Good-
nature iz & very loveabls and pleasant thing n
general, vet it may lead those of essy disposifions
into sm, and this with peor Williara Fairley had
lately been the case. He was fond of society,
end eould sing several good songs, so that he had
onee or twice lately been tempted to join a few of
his friends et the public house, just for a chat;
but of course when he was there, he conld not
well refuse a glase of sle when it was offered him,
and grievons to say, that glass had lately, more
than omce, been followed by several more, and
William had stagpered home a disgrace to himaelf
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snd hie family. It was this that Mre. Jones
elluded to, when the snewered Mary, and though
she said it rather roughly, and hurt poor Mary's
feehngs, yet in the main she was & lond hearted
woman, and would have done a good deal to save
poor Mary pain ; for they had been fallow-servants
ever ginee Mary cwne.  Mary had been 2 good
deal startled on hearing that William had been
tipey two or three times, and she spoke to him
sbout 1, and told him she never would marry
him, if he frequentad the Bush Tnn; and William,
when he saw her distress, promised hot $o do so,
end kept his word for the present ; bub he had
mada the promise in iy own strength alone, and,
if he himeelf could have kmown how very short a
time would sce all his promieee broken through,
he would indeed heve been greatly shocked. He
would have been ready fo exclaim with Hazsel,
“wm I a dog that I should do this great thing P

Mary's interview with her Mistreas had been
to ask her comsent to their speedy marriage,
which Mrs. Banks rather reluctantly gave; for,
though she Imew of their engagemenf, and
feared it would come to that at lnet, she was far
too well learned in the World's ways, not to fear
eery much for Mary's happiness. She told her
therufore, all she thought of William Fairley, and
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warned Mary of what she must expect, unlese 1t
should please Almighty God to convinee William,
before too late, of the very great danger he was
in, of becoming a confirmed drunkard.

“And, you know, Mary,” she said, * there is
no comfort, or hope, for the wife and family of a
dronkard—all you might be eble to do te keep
things together would be of no uee, if your hus-
band onee got that fesrful appetite, an appetite
whirh allows a man to #arce his wife and child-
drem, to strip his cotfage of furniture, o negleet
his businesy, god even to rob his own wile of her
very clothes, in order te gratify it. Think over
thie, Mary, and pray earoestly that you msy be
led to make » wise choice, and then, trusting to
& wiser Gruide than any earth ¢an give, I hope
vou will choose for your temporal as well as
eternal good.  Fon are quite old enough to judgs
for yoursell, apd you alone can de s, only take
time and consider well. It is, you know, a step
which eannot be relraced ; onoe taken, it is taken
for ever.”

Poor Mary was much impreased ; but she was
deeply m love with William, and thought her
migtress harsh ; she was sure she did not kmow
him, snd she forgot how few young men had

neper been tipsy. Burely it was not s great crime



